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H.  P.  Danks. 


1.  Safe  home,  safe  home  in    port!  Reut   cordage,  shatter'd  deck,    Torn   sails,  pro-vis-ion    short,     And 

2.  The  prize,   the  prize  se  -  cure  !   The  wrest  -  ler  nearly      fell ;      Bare    all      he  could  en  -  dure,     And 

3.  No    more    the  foe  can    harm!   No   more   the  leagured  camp.    And     cry      of  night  a  -  lann.     And 
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on-lynot    a    wreck: — But      oh,  the  joy  upon  the       shore      To      tell  our  voyage  i)erils 
bare  not  always    well : —  But      he  may  smile  at  troubles  gone     Who    sets  the  victor-garland 
need  of  ready      lamp  : —  And     yet  how  nearly  had  he      failed — How   nearly  had  the  foe  pre  - 


o'er! 

on ! 

vailed ! 
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4.  The  lamb  is  in  the  fold, 

In  perfect  safety  penn'd ! 
The  lion  once  had  hold, 

And  thought  to  make  an  end  : — 
But  One  came  by  with  wounded  side, 
And  for  the  sheep  the  Shepherd  died. 


l 
The  exile  is  at  home  ! 

Oh,  nights  and  days  of  tears ! 
Oh,  longings  not  to  roam  ! 

Oh,  sins  and  doubts  and  fears ! 
What  mattere  now  grief's  darkest  day, 
When  God  has  wiped  all  tears  away? 
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T.  Hastings. 

f  With  firmness 


THE  GOSPEL  BANNER. 

(MISSIONARY   SONG.) 


H.  P.  Danks. 


1.  Now  be  the  gospel  banner,  In  ev'ry  land  unfurl'd ;  And  be  the  shout,  "  Hosanna!"  Re-echoed  thro' the  world  Till 

2.  What  tho'  th'  embattled  legions  Of  earth  and  hell  combine  ?  His  arm,  thro'out  their  regions,  Shall  soon  resplendent 

[shine:  Ride 

3.  Yes,  thou  shalt  reign  forever,  0  Jesus,  King  of  Kings !  Thy  light,  thy  love,  thy  favor.  Each  ran&om'd  captive  sings: 
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'ry  isle  and  nation.  Till  ev'ry  tribe  and  tongue,  Receivethegreatsalvation,  And  join  the  happy  throng. 
0  Lord !  victorious,  Immanuel,  Prince  of  Peace !  Thy  triumph  shall  be  glorious,  Thy  empire  still  increase, 
for  Thee  are  waiting.  The  deserts  learn  Thy  praise,  The  hills  and  valleys  greeting.  The  song  responsive  raise. 
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Second  Hymn. 


EoU  on,  thou  mighty  ocean ! 

And,  as  thy  billows  flow, 
Bear  messengers  of  mercy, 

To  every  vale  of  woe  : 
Arise,  ye  gales !  and  waft  them. 

Safe  to  their  destined  shore  ; 
That  men  may  sit  in  darkness. 

And  death's  black  shade  no  more 


Departure  of  Missionaries. 

2.  O  thou  eternal  Ruler ! 

Who  boldest  in  Thine  arm 
The  tempests  of  the  ocean, — ■ 

Deliver  them  from  harm  ; 
Thy  presence  still  be  with  them, 

Wherever  they  may  be  ; 
Though  far  from  those  who  love  them, 
Let  them  be  nigh  to  Thee. 
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ANGEL  VOICES. 


Rev.  F.  Pott. 

mf  Gentb/. 


H.  P.  Banks. 
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1 .  An  -  gel     voi  -  ces,  ev  -  er  singing  Round  Thy  throne  of 

2.  Thou  who  art   beyond  the  farthest   Mental     eye       can 

3.  Yea,  we  kuowThy  love  re-joic-es  O'er  each  work    of 
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light — Angel  harps,  forev  -  er  ring-ing, 

scan,  Can  it      be  that  Thou  regard  -  est 

Thine  ;  Thou  didst  ears  and  hands  and  voices 
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Rest    not  day  nor  night ;  Thousands  on  -   ly  live  to    bless  Thee,  And  con  -  fess  Thee,  Lord  of  might ! 
Songs    of   sin-ful    man?    Can  we     feel   that  Thou  art     near  us  And  wilt  hear    us?  Yea,  we     can. 
For    Thy  praise  combine  ;  Craftsman's  art   and  music's   measure   For  Thy  pleas  -  ure  didst  de  -  sign. 
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Here,  Great  God,  to-day  we  offer 

Of  Thine  own  to  Thee  ; 
And  for  Thine  acceptance  proflfer, 

All  unworthily, 
Hearts,  and  minds,  and  hands,  and  voices, 
In  our  choicest 
Melody. 


5.  Honor,  glory,  might,  and  merit, 
Thine  shall  ever  be. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

Blessed  Trinity! 
Of  the  best  that  Thou  hast  given, 
Earth  and  heaven 
Render  Thee  ! 
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GRANT  US  THY  PEACE. 


Rev.  J.  Ellerton. 


(CLOSING   SONG.) 


H.  P.  Danks. 
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1.  Sav-iour,  a-gaiu      to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise  With  one  ac-cord  our  parting  hymn  of  praise  ;     We 

2.  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  thro'  the  coming  night,  Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkuess  in  -  to      light ;  From 
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stand  to  bless    Thee    ere  our  worship  cease,  Then,    low  -  ly   kneeling,  wait  Thy  word   of     peace, 
harm  and  dan  -  ger  keep  Thy  children  free,    For    dark   and  light  are  both  a  -  like      to     Thee. 
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Grant  us  Thy  peace  up  -  on  our  homeward  way  ;  With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day  ;  Guard 
Grant  us  Thy  peace  thro' -out  our  earthly  life,     Our    balm  in     sor-row,    and  our  stay  in  strife  ;  Then, 

^-TT-T »-  -• a— • s-—^-. ^ • » a    . ^ • m # ^ 


:g--^-r— r- 


U*     U     i^     ^ 


Copyright,  1889,  bj  Oeo.  MolinattX. 


GRANT  US  THY  PEACE.    Concluded, 
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thou  the  lips    from   sin,  the  hearts  from  shame,  That  iu 
when  Thy  voice  shall    bid  our  conflict  cease.    Call      us, 
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O    Lord,  to  Thine  e  -  ter 
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Second  Hymn. 

1.  Rise,  crown'd  with  light,  imperial  Salem,  rise  ; 
Exalt  thy  towering  head  and  lift  thine  eyes. 
See  heaven  its  sparkling  pcjrtals  wide  display. 
And  break  upon  thee  in  a  flood  of  day. 

2.  See  a  lousj  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn. 
See  future  sons,  and  daughters  yet  unborn. 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise. 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies. 


EPHIPHANY 
3 


See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend, 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temple  bend ; 
See  thy  bright  altars  thiong'd  with  prostrate  kings, 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings. 

4.  The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke  decay, 
Rocks  liiU  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  away  ; 
But  fix'd  his  word,  his  saving  power  remains  ; 
Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 


Isaac  Williams,  i8 


LORD,  IN  THIS  THY  MERCY'S  DAY. 


W.  H.  Monk. 
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1.  Lord,  in    this  Thy   mercy's  day,    Ere     it    pass   for    aye    a -way.    On    our  knees  we  fall  and  pray. 

2.  Ho-  ly    Je  -  sus,  grant  us  tears.  Fill   us  with  heart-searching  fears  Ere  that  aw  -  ful  doom  appears. 

3.  Lord,  on    us    Thy   spir-it   pour,  Kneeling  low  -  ly      at     the  door  Ere    it    close  for    ev-er-more. 


4.  By  Thy  night  of  agony, 
By  Thy  supplicating  cry. 
By  Thy  willingness  to  die. 


5    By  Thy  tear  of  bitter  woe 
For  Jerusalem  below'^ 
Let  us  not  Thv  Love  forego. 


6.  Grant  us  'neath  Thy  wings  a  place, 
Lest  we  lose  this  day  of  grace — 
Ere  we  shall  behold  Thj^  face. 


CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 


Rev. 


S.  Baring-Gould. 
ff  March  'movement. 


H.  P.  Banks. 
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1.  Onward,  Christian      sol     - 

2.  At    the  sign   of        tri 

3.  Like  a  might -y        arm    - 
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diers,  March -ing  as  to  war, 
umph  Sa  -  tan's  host  doth  flee ! 
y.  Moves  the  Church  of        God. 
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a  -  gainst    the        foe ; 
the     shout      of       praise ; 
one      bod    -    y  we. 


For  -  ward      in    -    to  bat 

Broth  -  ei-s,       lift      your        voi 

One        in      hope,      in  doc 
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CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS.    Concluded. 
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Do        His    ban    -    ners        go. 
Loud      your    an    -    thems    raise, 
in      char    -    i      -      ty. 
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Marching    as    to       war, 
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With  the  cross  of      Je    -    sus         Go  -  ing    on      be  -  fore ! 
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Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish. 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain  : 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise. 

And  that  cannot  fail. 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  &c. 


5.  Onward  then,  ye  people, 
.Join  our  happy  throng. 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph  song : 
Glory,  praise,  and  honor 
Unto  Christ  the  King ; 
This  through  countless  agea 
Men  and  angels  sing. 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  &c. 
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ON  OUR  WAY  REJOICING. 


Rev.  Dr.  Monsell. 
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(INVITATION.) 
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H.  P.  Danks. 
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1.  O  a  our  way    re-joic-iug    as  aab  homeward  move,  Hearken  to  our  praises,  O  thou  God  of   love! 

2.  It"  with  hon  -  est  -  hearted  love  for  God  and  man.      Day  by  day  Thou  find  us  doing  what  we  can, 

3.  0.1  our  way    re-joic-iug  gladly   let    us    go;      Conquer'd  hath  our  Leader,  vanquish'd  is  cur  toe  ! 

4.  Uu-to  God  the   Father    joyful  songs  we  sing ;       Unto  God  the  Saviour  thankful  heaits  we  biiug  ; 
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Is  there  grief  or  saduesi?  Thine  it  can  -  not    be!  Isour  sky  beclouded  ?  Clouds  are  not  fi  cm  Thee  ! 

Thou  who  giv'.st  the  seed-time  wilt  give  large  increase,  Crown  the  head  with  blessing,  fill  the  heait  with  peace. 
Christ  without,  our  .safety,  Christ  within,  our  joy  ;        Who,  if  we  be  faithful,  can  our  hopes  de  -  stroy  ? 

Un-to  God  thj  spir-  it    bow  we  and     a  -  dore,         On  our  way  rejoicing  now  and   ev  -  er  -  more! 
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On  our  way  re-joic-ing     as  we  homeward  move.  Hearken  to  our  praises,  O  thou  God   of     love! 
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"HEAR,  0  JESU,  ISRAEL'S  SHEPHERD,  HEAR  US."  11 
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1.  Hear,      O     Je   -   su,         Is-rael's   Shep-herd, 

2.  Thy    sweet  voice  a  -   midst    the  storm     to 

3.  Thy    dear  voice,    O       Shep-herd,  true  and 
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PRAISE  YE  THE  LORD. 


Psalm  cxxxv:  i,  2,  3. 

f  Majestic. 


(ANTHEM.) 


Lord! 


H.  P.  Danks. 
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Praise  ye  the  Lord,    Praise  ye  the  Lord,    Praise  ye   the  name  of  the  Lord,  the  Lord,  O  praise  Him, 
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Praise  Him,  Praise  Him,  O  ye  sers^ants  of  the  Lord,  ye  that  stand  in  the  house  of  the  Lord,  in  the 

^  of  the  Lord, 


of  the  Lord, 
ff 


s^ 


£g=:=: 


s 


^==^ 


T^^r- 


4  4 


H*— #- 


courts    of     the  house  of    our      God, Praise  the  Lord,         Praise  the  Lord  ;  for      He        is 
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PRAISE  YE  THE  LORD.    Concluded. 
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FOOTSTEPS  ON  THE  OTHER  SIDE. 


Duet. 

mp  Moderately. 


(DUET   AND    CHORUS. 


H.  P.  Banks. 
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1.  How     ma  -  ny  wea-ry   pil-grims  lie,  And  watch -ing  wait,  and  waiting 

2.  How     ma  -  ny  walk  with  bleeding  feet.  Seek  -  ing    the  loved  and  lost   to 

3.  And       so      we  watch,  and  watching  sigh,        While  youth  and  truth  and  hope  go 
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~N— >- 


steps  that  nev  -  er  wan  -  der  nigh, 
those  dear  A"is  -  ions  flit  and  fleet, 
life      and  hope  and  gladness        die, 


But  pass  up  -  on  the  oth  -  er 
And  van  -  ish  on  the  oth  -  er 
With      foot  -  steps  on    the   oth  -  er 


side ;  For 

side ;  AVhile 

side ;  And 


steps    that  trampled  heart  and       brain, 

life's  fresh  love  and  youth's  sweet  trust, 

so        we  wait  with  ear  and        eye. 


■*  "Z  ■* 

And     made   their  lives   a    ling' ring       pain, And 

Those       E   -    den-blooms  in  earthly        dust, Lie 

For       one      dear   ech  -  o   float  -  ing        by — A 


^ 


£ 


^ 


^ 


T^- 
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FOOTSTEPS  ON  THE  OTHER  SIDE.    Concluded. 


15 


^^=H^'- 


—^ — d- 


:=^ 


'-^ 


J=r=*=5=i^ 


pass'd    aud  nev  -  er    came    a    -      gain —  Lost      foot  -  steps    on     the    oth  -  er 

bruis'd   and  brok-eu,  stain'd  and      crushed,     'Neath    foot  -  steps    on    the    oth  -  er 

grief,       a    woe,     a     wand'ering      sigh —  A        foot  -  step    on     the    oth  -  er 


side, 
side, 
side. 


P^^ 


T — r 


i 


Chorus. 


=N=^ 


^- 


^^ 


S-^ 


=r=i= 


^^r 


f^m^- 


=J^=tS= 


9t 


■9-     -^ — ^       -»      ■»■  i  -y   -»■■-#■-*■   -»      -^ 

How  ma      -       ny  weary    pilgrims     lie And  watch      -      ing  wait,  and  waiting    sigh, For 

How  many  weary,  wea    -     ry        pilgrims  lie.  And  watching  wait,  and  wait  -  ing  sigh  For 

4 


^    p    p 


-I — \ — 1 — I- 


:^=!c=^ 


f^n 


T  "J~n" 


r- 


~^--\- 


rit. 


side. 


4^=:N-=^=iiz=i=: 


i 


■V 


-N N- 


4  4    s    ir^ 


9fS^-»-     —     — -     — 


1 


'■^    ''    f  r 


steps  that  nev-er  wan-der       nigh.         But      pass  np-on  the  oth-er 

steps  that  never  wander,  never     wander  nigh.  But   pass  upon  the  oth     -    er side,  the  oth  -  er 

^^^-»*    .«.«.«..«.    .«.^^^  n^     s  s  n  n 


side. 

/TV 


^^ 


3E*E 


->^— >—>—>- 


r 


I 


^  y  >    I  r 

wan  -    der,  wandernigh, 


side. 
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f  Majestic. 


ALLELUIA  TO  OUR  KING! 


^ 


H.  P.  Danks. 


■^- 


m 


s 


1 


^ 


-i — P 


1.  A  -  bove    the 

2.  But     God    from 

3.  O,     bless  -  ed 

4.  O,     may    Thy 


clear 

in  - 

Lord, 

ho   - 


blue 

fant 

Thv 

Iv 


sky,       In       heaven's  bright  a  -  bode, 

tongues     On      earth   re  -  ceiv  -  eth  praise  ; 

truth       To        us   Thy  babes  im  -  part, 

word    Spread     all   the  world  a  -  round  ; 

■^— S^-    ^  ^  ^ 


The 

We 

And 

And 


An  -  gel 
then  our 
teach     us 

all    with 


host     on 
cheer  -  ful 
in     our 
one     ac - 


^ 


^- 


ff  Refrain. 


i^zt: 


prais  -  es  to       their  God : 

sweet      ac   -  cord      will  raise : 

know    Thee  as      Thou  art. 

lift        the  joy   -   fi^l  sound 


Al 


le 


lu 


O       let     us 


ff. 


:t= 


Slug,  • 


:^ 


3q: 


^ii 


1 — 5^ 


sing,  Al-le-lu-ia!     To     God,     to      God,    our        King! Al  -  le 


zzjiz 


lu 


'5^-- 


-yr- 


-^c^^ 


Al    -   le 
-•-7 — €- 


^ 
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ALLELUIA  TO  OUR  KING!    Concluded. 


ff 


_^-a I. 


17 


I 


^ 


-gi- 


lu  -  ia ! 


To 


God, 


King! 


Al  -   le 


lu  -   ia,      to      our        King! 


^ 


H^ 


I 


5i 


:lt 


iH 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 

(CHANT.) 


1.  Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed. 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our ...» 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de 


be  Thy 

dai    -      ly 
liver  us  from 


H.  P.  Banks. 


name, 

bread, 

evil. 


m 


fcij: 


zsri 


e 


fc* 


t 


t 


^^ 


Thy  kiuEcdom  come.  Thy  will  be  done  on earth 

And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive those 


as  it 
who 


-.121 


=?5= 


IS 

trespass 


For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for        ever      and        ever, 


-~ry5 


in 
a  ■ 
A 


-G>- 

■37- 

heaven. 

gainst  us. 

men. 


E£ 


I 


18 


ART  THOU   WEARY? 


mp  Moderato. 


H.  P.  Banks. 


9        m        m  .^  •     .^     .^       0 

I 

Art  thou  wea-ry,      aii   tliou  lauguid, 

Hath  He  marks  to     lead     me    to   Him, 

Is  there  crown  of     roy  -  al  splendor, 

If       I     find  Him,    if       I     fol-low, 


-^- 


-^ 


Art  thou  sore    dis 

If    He    be      my 

That  His  brow    a     ■ 

What  my  por  -  tion 

— • »- 


tress'd? 
guide  ? 
dorns  ? 
here  ? 

I 


"Come   to     me — saith 
"In     His  feet    and 
"Yea,    a  crown,  in 
"Many    a      sor-row, 

-# -fi 0 0 — , 

-i P 1 1 


One^and  com  -  ing,  Be 
hands    are   wound-priuts,  And 

ver  -  y  sure  -  ty.  But 
many      a  la   -   bor,     Many 


at 
His 
of 
a 


rest. 

side." 

thorns ! ' ' 

tear." 


m 


3=» 


¥: 


:|S=^^: 


i 
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If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at 'last? 
"Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 

Jordan  past ; ' ' 
If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me. 

Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
"Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 

Pass  away  ! ' ' 
Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling, 

Is  He  sure  to  bless? 
Angels,  Martyrs,  Prophets,  Virgins, 
Answer,  ' '  Yes ! ' ' 


I 


SEE  THE  CONQUEROR  MOUNTS  IN  TRIUMPH. 

Bishop  OF  Lincoln.  (SONG   OF  THE  ASCENSION.) 

f     if  it  It  qranne.iir.  ,  , 


H.  P.  Danks. 


tf 


^ 


4     j.     i 


:*=*: 


^ 


--N 


m 


:3=^ 


#-*—•- 


-• — #- 


^M 


U    y   ■       t-   r    I      ■      •  II 

1.  See  the  Conq'ror  mounts  in  triumph  ;  See  the  King  in   roy-al   state.    Rid -ing    on     the  clouds  His 

2.  Who  is  this  that  comes  in    glo-iy,    with  the  trump  of  ju  -  bi  -  lee?  Lord  of     bat  -  ties,  God  of 

^^N-J ^^ I  -   J     J .. ^-.-J = *_^ ^ ^— = • &i-i 


:^=^=^ 


^^^ 


-^-P- 


Pt 


^W- 


3t=i^=t= 


^ 
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SEE  THE  CONQUEROR  MOUNTS  IN  TRIUMPH.    Concluded.         19 


=^=r 


char-iot    to    His  heav'nly      pal-  a«e 
arm-ies,  He  has  gained  the    vie  -  to 


g^^ 


J-S--J 


gate ! 
ry! 


-f—r- 


-f— ^■ 


us?"     ^  [ 

Hark  !  the  choirs  of  an  -  gel     voi  -  ces 
He  who   on    the  cross  did    suf-fer, 


joy  - ful 
He  who 


-^ 


-^ 


^^3i 


±=t 


T~r 


^     *    f-d- 


I 


3E3: 


-H> — 1- 


^££ 


:i==J= 


^-^ 


^^^^^ 


^ 


Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ias    sing,  And  the    jwr  -  tals  high  are    lift  -  ed     to    re  -  ceive  their  heav'nly  King, 
from  the  grave  a  -  rose,    He   has  vanquished  sin  and   Sa  -  tan,  He   by  death  has  spoiled  His  foes. 


■f-^r 


=^=fc|=^: 


:^=P: 


I 


1^ 


^EE* 


3.  While  He  raised  His  hands  in  blessing,  He  was  parted  from  His  friends  ; 
While  their  eager  eyes  behold  Him,  He  upon  the  clouds  ascends. 

He  who  walked  with  Grod,  and  pleased  Him,  preaching  truth  and  doom  to  come, 
He,  our  Enoch,  is  translated  to  His  everlasting  Home. 

4.  Now  our  heavenly  Aaron  enters  with  His  blood  within  the  veil ; 
Joshua  now  is  come  to  Canaan,  and  the  kings  before  Him  quail ; 
Now  He  plants  the  tribes  of  Israel  in  their  promised  resting  place  : 
Now  our  great  Elijah  offers  doul)le  portion  of  His  grace. 

5.  Thou  hast  raised  our  human  nature  on  the  clouds  to  God's  right  band  ; 
There  we  sit  in  heavenly  places,  there  with  Thee  in  glory  stand  : 
Jesus  reigns,  adored  by  angels  ;  Man  with  God  is  on  the  throne  ; 
Mighty  Lord,  in  Thine  ascensioii  we  by  iaith  behold  our  own. 


f 


20 


THE  ANGELS  ARE  WAITING  FOR  ME. 


I.  H.  ECCLES. 

mf  Legato.  SoLO  OE  UNISON. 


(SOLO   AND   CHORUS.) 


H.  P.  Danks. 


m^^ 


^ 


:^-± 


■(&-^ 


1.  The    an-gels  are  wait- ing  for      me, How  swift -ly,  how  sure- ly  times  flies! I'm 

2.  The    an-gels  are  wait -ing  for      me, Oh,  shed  no  sad  tears  in  your    gloom! But 


P 


SJ=^ 


^^"^^ 


^ 


i 


iE^si 


mM* 


a 


5' 


^ 


^ "'.  t. 


^ 


^ 


^- 


^^^=^ 


-^— ^ 


bid -ding  fare -well  to    this      earth, And  near -ing  my  home  in    the      skies, I've 

come  in  the  spring-time  with  flow' rs, And  strew  them  when  fresh  in  their     bloom; Sweet 


J^^i=^=^ 


:?    ^ 


:?    > 


-»$i— ^ 
^^: 


i 


g^fe 


efe3E 


3 


9.= 


■? 
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THE  ANGELS  ARE  WAITING  FOR  ME.    Continued. 


21 


3 


tit 


-&-^ 


lost  all    my    troubles  and      fears, And     sor-row  can  reach  me    no       more, They're 

voi-ces    a-  round  me    I        hear, Like   murmurs  that  come  from  the    sea: I'm 


fcfcrS: 


Hi; 


-^-^ 


:i==it 


%    X  *    *      ~%%       ff 


9^ 


S 


^- 


m 


^ 


i^i^ 


wait  -  ing    to    take  me    a    -    way : 
fad  -  ing    a  -  way  like  the      leaf, . 


A  -  way  to    that  beau  -  ti  -  ful       shore. 
I    know  they  are  wait  -  ing  for       me.... 


^  « 


-251- 


-151- 


22 


THE  ANGELS  ARE  WAITING  FOR  ME.    Concluded. 


mp  Chorus. 


=P 


:^=r 


The 


^-- 


are      wait  -   ins 


for 


J 


Then 


ask 


9i3 


53^ 


i^ 


I    r    7^ 

wait-ing  tor     me, 


P 


long  -   er 


to 


stay  ; 


I'm 


^^         £         £ 


ing 


the 


beau 


ti    -    ful 

"r" — -r^ 


h2^- 


long  -  er       to       stay  : 


bfe 


BE 


l^f-T- 


^=1 


:^ 


land, 


I'm 


si   -    lent   -   ly 


pass 


way. 


A 


si 


I 


gi-tfe 


e=tfc 


f=^ 


fr 


beau  -  ti  -  ful       land, 


am        pass  -  ing    a 


way. 


BRING  THEM  IN. 


23 


Alexcenah  Thomas.  "  The  Iamb  which  is  in  the  midst  of  the  throne  shall  feed  them." — Rev.  7 — 17. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


*ii 


iiS6 


1.  Hark  ! 'tis  the  Shepherd's  voice  I  hear,    Out    in    the  des-ert  dark  and  drear,  Calling  the  lambs  who've 

2.  Who'll  go  and  help  this  Shepherd  kind.  Help  Him  the  lit-tle  lambs  to  find?  Who'll  bring  the  lost  ones 

3.  Out  in  the  des -  ert  hear  their  cry  ;      Out    on  the  mountain  wild  and  high,  Hark  ! 'tis  the  Mas- ter 

T» •-=-•-• ■•— r* 2 W-. ^  m    .    m       m [— f— I ,• P- ^ ^'      ^      f. ^ 


^ 


i 


^-h£ 


ii^ 


:f:^-^ 


:t± 


w^-^ 


^^ 


±fci-^ 


--^-^ 


^c=|c 


Chorus. 


4-. A P — N-1 r~A S^ r-^ ^-f^r-d i:^ 


^pfc-EEiJriiE^ 


^ 


gone    a  -  stray       Far  from  the  Shepherd's  fold  a- way. 

to    the   fold.  Where  they '  U  be  shelter'd  from  the  cold  ?  Bring  them  in,        Bring  them  in,     Bring  them 
speaks  to  thee,     ' '  Go,  find  my  lambs  where'er  they  be. 

r^-|»^-f   t-J!Ll=g:z=i=f:^|-r- 


i 


^^ 


-f-r^^-^ 


1^ 


f=^ 


1^ 


W 


i"-^ 


^^ H + 


^=?=^F^r 


rn,  J     ,     J  <..  1^  -N  N    fr|   I     I  — ri 

i^^N — fc=Wr_/JljZj_J_;_g-^-^-Ti — ij-^ 


r— ^ 


-«*- 


.5^^^ 


in  from  the  fields  of    sin  ;     Bring  them  in,      Bring  them  in,     Bring  the  lit-tle  ones  to   Je  -  sus. 
^ 


SEf 


-f=t 


I 


^^1 


*te 


By  Penni«*ion. 


24 


J.  King. 


HOSANNA,  TO  JESUS! 


H.  P.  Danks. 

-4 \ 


^^^ 


1.  When     His  sal-va-tion    bring -ing,  To       Zi  -  on     Je  -  sus      came, 

2.  And    since  the  Lord  re   -   tain-  eth  His    love   to    chil-dren    still, 

3.  For  should  we   fail   pro  -  claim -ing  Our  great  Re-deem-er's    praise, 


The     chil-dren    all   stood 
Tho'   now    as    King    He 
The  stones,  our      si  -  lence 


♦  -^  ^ 


^=^c 


A   ^ 


ttTT^X 


t^33 


& 


f^ 


^=d=Fi 


I 


i 


* 


reigu 
sham 


ing  Ho  -   san  -  na    to     His 

•  eth   On       Zi-on's  heav'nly 

•  ing.  Might  well  Ho  -  san  -  nas 


name  ;  Nor  did  their  zeal  of  -  fend 
hill ;  We'll  flock  a -round  His  ban 
raise.   But  shall  w^e    on  -  ly      ren  - 


m 


e=qt 


Him, 

ner, 

der 


But 
Who 
The 


as  He  rode  a  - 
sits  up  -  on  the 
trib  -  ute   of    our 


f=f=F= 


^    P 


L 0 • • • 


iz 


f^ 


i 


il 


^^t=J=,: 


hear 
roy  ■ 
be' 


long, 
throne, 
words? 


He  let  them  still 
And  cry  a  -  loud, 
No ;    while    our  hearts 


at     -    tend      Him,  And     smiled    to 
Ho     -    san    -     ua.      To  Da  -  vid's 

are  ten   -    der.    Thev        too     shall 


their       song, 
al  Son. 

the       Lord's. 


^1 


r=r 


* 
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M    Choetts. 


=P=P= 


HOSANNA,  TO  JESUS!    Concluded. 


25 


U 


-^m 


g^_i-^.*_=gg.-p:zl 


m 


wf- 


Ho  -  san  -  na  to  Je  -  sus  !  Ho  -  san  -  na !  they  sing — Ho  -  san  -  na,  to  Je  -  sus  they  sang,  they  sang. 
Ho-san-na  to  Je- sus  !  Ho-san-na  !  We'Using — Ho- san -na,  to  Je  -  sus,  we'll  sing,  we' 11  sing. 
Ho  -  san  -  na  to     Je  -  sus !  Ho-san  -  na !  We'll  sing— Ho-san  -  na,  to     Je  -  sus,  our  King,  our  King. 


^m 


-tj?L 


£: 


±z 


Rev.  a.  C.  Coxn. 


0  SON  OF  GOD. 


i 


Arr.  from  Beethoven. 


r 


*^=5=gSS 


ness  used  to 
to  live  in 
my   way      of 


-a>- 


1.  How  beauteous  were         the 

2.  Oh,  who  like  Thee,  so 

3.  Oh,    in   Thy.  light  be 


gtta^ 


^- 


marks  di  -  vine, 
calm,  so  bright, 
mine  to       go. 


That  in   Thy  meek- 
So   pure,  so   made 
II  -  lum  -  inji    all 


shine, 
light, 
woe !' 


:tc=^ 


i^EJi 


^^-A-n- 


m 


F^*^ 


f 

that    lit  Thy  lone  -  ly 

Oh,      who  like  Thee    did 

And    give  me  ev    -    er 

. 1 1 1 1 


r 

path- 
ev  - 
on 


^T 


way,    trod         In     won  -  drous    love, 

er      go  So       pa  -  tient    thro' 

the      road        To    trace    Thy     foot- 


O      Son    of 
a      world  of 
steps,  Son    of 


God! 
woe? 
God! 


^ 


\l 


^ 


i 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  CITY. 


H.  p.  Danks. 


m 


1.  We    are  near-ingthe  Beau-ti  -  ful      Ci-ty,     Whose  streets  and  whose  gates  are  of  gold  ;  Tho' 

2.  When  we      en  -  ter  the  Beau-ti  -  fnl      Ci-ty,     Whose  Builder  and  Mak-er      is      God,      We  shall 

3.  We  must    pa-tiently  wait  for    the    summons     That   bids  us  up  high-er      to    come:   W^ith  the 


^z6=: 


^=i^ 


^==i — S  -^5=^ — S^^-^j^"— I 


-^# 


-#^ 


#-H«- 


f: 


H*-# 


d^ 


-0-^—^ 


:f±=z~r    r   -g=g: 


-*f4 


-•-^ 


-^-b 


p   ^ 


:J=S: 


:*— i: 


se 


^: 


ig 


now  thro'  deep  waters  we're  pass-ing 
meet  there  the  dear  ones  that  left  us. 
Saviour's  kind  arms  to    sus  -  tain  us, 

# « C « ^_H« f        |» 


1^=^ 


Soon  the    por-tals    of  bliss  will    un   -  fold !  Of   the 

To  trav  -  el    the  mys  -  ti  -  cal  road  !         For   in 

We  will   safe  -  ly     ar  -  rive   at     our  home  ;        We  will 

— # P     ,     P ^ P « p  '    »     .  p-^ p p p- 


t=f^ 


:fi=^=l=P==fz=pz=:f 


i 


:^=^ 


I 


3=^ 


— = « — '—^ j^- — = « 3 — ^- 

We  will   drink,  and  will  nev  -  er  thirst 

Are  gather'd  the   ho  -  ly    and 

From  the      seraphs  that  stand  round  the 

-P « • ^ ^       ^       P- — - 


-ers    of  Life  that  are  flow-ing, 

ble;^-ed  house  of    our  Fa-ther, 

the  sweet  mu- sic    as  -  cend-ing 

N     ^     N     N     ^ 


more : 
blest ; 
throne. 


Tho' 

B3- 

With 


rf= 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  CITY.    Concluded. 


i 


>- 


^ 


:J=it 


H 


:-fc 


3i 


'round  us  fierce  tempests    ai-e    blow  -  ing,         Soon      sor  -  row     and     sin    will     be  o'er, 

side  the    still    wa  -  ters   He     leads   them,      And       in      the  green  past  -  ures  they        rest, 
an  -  gels  each  voice  will    be    blend  -  ing  In       har  -  mo  -  ny    earth   hath    not        known 


±=t 


t: 


§iii3=t 


"^^ 


Refrain 


r 


dr 


3i3 


-•-5- 


S 


We    are    near- ing  the  Beau-ti  -  ful      Ci  -  ty,      Whose  streets  and  whose  gates  are  of      gold 


Tho' 


-# P P-^M* — ^ 


it 


^^ 


^^ 


-u — r- 


-X^i^ 


-f-^- 


m 


i 


^^ 


I 


© 


i 


-^ m a ^ 4 

■»■■*•  _ 

now  thro' deep   wa- ters  we're    pass  -  ing,       Soon  the       por-tals    of    bliss  will    un  -    fold. 

^      N      ^      N 


^^i>^fc=:fc=£=|— r — H—  1^    H    1^ 
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SHALL  I  LET  HIM  IN? 


Not  too  fast 


»8       i      t      •      i  ^    j        j      i^ 


Words  and  Music  by  H.  R.  Palmer.     By  per. 
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1.  Christ  is  knocking    at       my    sad  heart ; 

2.  Shall     I  send  Him  the     lov  -  ing  word  ; 

3.  Yes,    I'll    o  -  pen  this  heart's  proud  door, 
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Shall     I      let     Him    in?  Pa-tiently  pleading  with 

Shall     I     let    Him    in?  Meekly  ac-ceptiug  my 

Yes,    I'll    let    Him    in ;  Gladly  I'll  welcome  Him 
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VO.J  sad  heart ;  Oh  !  shall  I    let   Him   in  ? 

gracious  Lord  ;  Oh !  shall  I    let   Him   in  ? 

ev  -  er-more  ;  Oh  !  yes,  I'll  let   Him   in. 
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IF 

Cold  and  proud  is  my  heart 

He     can   in-fin-ite   love 

Bless  -  ed  Saviour,  a  -  bide 
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with  sin ; 

impart ; 

with  mc  ; 


Dark  and 
He    can 

Cares  and 


cheerless  is 
pardon  this 
tri  -  als  will 
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all  with-in;  Christ  is  bidding  me  turn  un  -  to  Him,  Oh!  shall  I  let  Him  in? 
reb  -  el  heart;  Shall  I  bid  Him  for  -  ev  -  er  de-part.  Or  shall  I  let  Him  in? 
light  -  er    be  ;  I      am   safe    if    I'm      on  -  ly  with  Thee,  Oh  !  bless  -  ed  Lord,  come       in. 
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OUR  SHEPHERD. 


mf  Flowing. 


H.  P.  Danks. 
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1.  Our  Shepherd,  Jesus,  kindly  gave   His  pre    -    cious  life   the  flock  to  save  ;    O,    may  we  hear  and 

2.  When  faint,  and  trembling  with  alarms,  O  gath    -    er    us  within  Thine  arms  ;  Kind  Shepherd,  on  Thy 

3.  Lead  us  to  pastures  green  and  fair.  And  bless  our  earthly  shepherd's  care  ;  Here  may  Thy  gentle 
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know  His  voice,  And  in  His  love 
gracious  breast  The  weakest  lamb 
wa-ters  roll,     To  cheer  and  save 
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a  -  lone    re  -  joice  !    O  Lord,  our  Shepherd,  deign  to  keep  Thy 

may  safe  -  ly      rest.  Dear  Lord,  our  Shepherd,  deign  to  keep  Thy 

the  faint  -  tng    soul ;     O  let  Thy  good-ness   and  our  praise,  Fill 
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;  And  when  our  feet  would  go  astray.  Uphold  and  guide  us  in  Thy  way. 
;  And  when  our  feet  would  go  astray,  Uphold  and  guide  us  in  Thy  way. 
And  when  we  die,  take  us  above.  To  Thine  own  fold — Thy  heav '  n  of  love. 


lit  -  tie  lambs.  Thy  feeble  sheep 
lit  -  tie  lambs.  Thy  feeble  sheep 
up,      while  here,  our  fading  days  ; 
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SCATTER  THE  SUNBEAMS. 


1.  Scatter  the  sunbeams!  send  forth  the  light ;  Drive  liaok  the  sliado  ws  of  sorrow's  dark  night ;  Show  to  the  cheerless 

2.  Scatter  the  sunbeams !    cheer  with  thy  smile ;  Bless  other  souls  ])y  a  heart  without  guile ;  Strive  by  kind  actions 

3.  Scatter  the  sunbeams !  hope  beameth  bright,  Bath'd  is  her  forehead  with  radiant  light ;  Shed  forth  that  bright- 
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Je-sus,  the  Way  ;  Point  to  the  regions  of  heaven -ly  day. 
wand'  rere  to  win  Back  from  the  by-paths  of  er  -  ror  and  sin.      Scatter  the  sunbeams,  the  bright  golden  sun- 
where'er  you  go,  Blessingaud  blessed  your  life'sjourney  thro'.  [beams! 
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Scat-ter  the  sunbeams,  the  sunbeams  of   love.      Scat-ter    the  sunbeams,  the   sunbeams  of   love 
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SWEETNER. 

f   With  animation. 


SING  HALLELUJAH 

(PRAISE.) 


31 


H.  P.  Banks. 
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1.  Sing — Hal- le-lu-jah!  praise  the  Lord!  Sing  with  a    cheerfal       voice;       Ex  -   alt  our  God  with 

2.  There  we,     to  all      e  -    ter  -  ni  -  ty,    Shall  join  th' angel  -  ic        lays,        And    sing,  in    per -feet 
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one  ac-cord,  And      in     His   name     re   -   joice : 
har-mo-ny.      To     God  our     Sav-iour's    praise; 


Ne'er  cease  to  sing,  thou  ransomed  host !  To 
He    hath  redeemed  us     by    His  blood,  And 
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Fa  -  ther,  Son,  and   Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  Till,  in  the  realms  of  end-less  light.  Your  praises  shall  u    -    nite. 
made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God  :  For  us,    for  us  the  Lamb  was  slain,  Praise  ye  the  Lord  !  A  -  men. 
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THE  PRIZE  IS  SET  BEFORE  US. 


Dr.  C.  R.  Blackall. 


H.  R.  Palmer. 
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1.  The    prize   is  set    before    us — 

2.  We       follow  where  He  leadeth— 

3.  Our    home  is  bright  above  us ; 

N 


To     win,  our  Lord  implores  us  !     The    eye    of  God   is  o'er  us. 

We    pasture  where  He  feedeth —   We  yield  to  Him  who  pleadelh 

No       tri  -  als  there  to  move  us.      But  Christ  our  Lord  to  love  us, 
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From  on  high,  from  on  high  !  His  loving  tones  are  falling,  ^^hile  sin  is  dark,  ap-pal-ing  ;  'Tis 
From  on  high,  from  on  high  :  For  naught  from  Him  can  sever  ;  Our  hope  shall  brighten  ever  ;  And 
Dwellson  high,  dwells  on  high  :  We    give  our  best  en-deavor  ;     We  praise  His  name  for  ev  -  er  ;     His 
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Chort's. 
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Je  -  sus  gen-tly  oall-ing —  He     is 
taith  shall  fail  us  nev  -  er —  He     is 
precious  words  can  never —  Nev  -  er 

nigh,  He   is  nigh.    By   and 
nigh,  He   is  nigh, 
die,  nev  -  er  die. 
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by  we  shall  greet  Him,    By  and 
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THE  PRIZE  IS  SET  BEFORE  US.    Concluded. 
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by  we  shall  greet  Him,  And  with  Je  -  sus  reign  in     glo  -  ry,      By   and      by,  by   and  by  ;     By 
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by  we  shall  meet  Him,  By  and  by  we  shall  greet  Him,  And  with  Jesus  reign  in  glory,  By  and   by. 
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THE  LORD  IS  MY  SHEPHERD, 


Purcell's  Chant. 
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1.  The  Lord  |  is  my  |  Shepherd :  ||  I  shall  —  |  not  —  |  want. 

2.  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  |  in  green  |  pastures :  ||  He  leadeth  me  be-  |  side  the  |  still  —  |  waters. 

3.  He  re-  |  storeth  my  |  soul :  ||  He  leadeth  me  in  the  path  of  righteousness  |  for  his  |  name's  —  |  sake. 

4.  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  |  fear  no  |  evil :  ||  For  thou  art 

with  me ;  thy  rod  and  thy  |  staff,  they  |  comfort  |  me. 

5.  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  |  of  mine  |  enemies ;  ||  Thou  anointest  my  head 

with  oil ;  my  |  cup  —  |  runneth  |  over. 

6.  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  |  days  of  my  |  life :  ||  And  I  will  dwell  in  the  | 

house  of  the  |  Lord  for-  (  ever.  ||  A  -  men. 
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THE  NEW  JERUSALEM. 


mf  Flowing. 


H.  P.  Danks. 
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1.  Oh,  what  the  joy  and   the  glo-ry  must  be,        Those  endless  Sabbaths  the   bless -ed  ones  see! 

2.  Tru  -  ly    Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lera  name  we  that  shore,       Vis  -  iou   of  peace,  that  brings  joy   ev  -  er-  more  ! 
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Crowns  for  the  val-iant,  to      wea-ry  ones  rest;        God  shall  be   all,  and    in      all     ev  -  er  blest! 
Wish  and  ful- fil-ment  can     sev-er'd  be   ne'er.       Nor  the  thing  pray'd  for  come  short  of  the  prayer. 
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What  are  the  Monarch,  His  Court,  and  His  Throne?  What  are  the  peace  and  the     joy  that  they  own? 
There,  where  no  troubles  dis  -  trac-tion  can  bring.        We   the  sweet  aiithems  of       Si  -  on  shall   sing, 
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THE  NEW  JERUSALEM.    Concluded. 
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Oh,  that  the  blest  ones,  who    in     it  have  share,        All  that  they  feel  could  as      flil  -  ly    de  - 
While  for  Tliy  grace,  Lord,  their  voices    of  praise,      Thy  bless-ed   peo  -  pie      e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly 
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raise. 
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3.  There  dawns  no  Sabbath,  no  Sabbath  is  o'er, 
Those  Sal)1)ath-keepers  have  one  evermore  : 
One,  and  unending  is  that  triumphant  song 
Which  to  the  angels  and  us  shall  belong. 
Now  in  the  meanwhile,  with  hearts  raised  on  high, 
We  for  that  countiy  must  yearn  and  must  sigh ; 
Seeking  Jerusalem,  dear  native  land. 
Through  our  long  exile  on  Babylon's  strand. 


Oh,  what  the  joy  and  the  glory  must  be, 

Those  endless  Sabbaths  the  blessed  ones  see ! 

Crowns  for  the  valiant,  to  weary  ones  rest ; 

God  shall  be  all,  and  in  all  ever  blest ! 

Lo.  before  Him  with  our  praises  we  fall, 

Of  whom,  and  in  whom,  and  through  whom  are  all; 

Of  whom,  the  Father ;   and  in  whom  the  Son ; 

Through  whom,  the  Spirit,  with  them  ever  One. 
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THE  GOSPEL  CALL. 


Arthur  T.  Pierson. 


"  And  the  Spirit  and  the  bride  say.  Come." — Rev.  22  :   17. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  The   Spir-itand   the  bride  say,  "Come!  And  take  the  water  of     life!" 

2.  Let      ev-'ry  oue  who  hears,  say  "Come!"  And  joyful  wit-ness      give; 
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0  bless  -  ed   call !  Good 

1  heard  the  sound,  The 
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news    to    all     Who     tire     of     sin    and 
stream    I   found,    I     drank,  and   now    I 
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live ! 
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it  says,  "Come!"    The 
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The      Spirit  and  the  bride  say, '  'Come ! "  The 


and      the     bride  say, "Come!"  And      take    the  wa-ter    of 

Used  hy  per.  of  Geo.  C.  Stebbins,  owner  of  Copyright. 


of    life,     The 


THE  GOSPEL  CALL.    Concluded. 
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free  -  ly.         The 
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water  of  life 


■J 
free  -  ly.       The      Spir-it  and         the  bridesay,  "Come!"  The  Spirit  and  the 
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bridesay, "Come!"  And  take  the  wa- ter    of       life,  of  life,    The       wa-ter  of  life 


free  -  ly. 


3.  Ye  souls  who  are  a-thirst,  forsake 
Your  broken  cisterns  first ; 
Then  come,  partake. 
One  draught  will  slake 
Your  soul's  consuming  thirst. 

The  Spirit  says,  etc, 


4.  Yea,  whosoever  will  may  come, 
Your  longings  Christ  can  fill ; 
The  stream  Ls  free 
To  you  and  me, 
And  whosoever  will. 

The  Spirit  says,  etc. 
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WE  COME  TO  THEE,  DEAR  SAVIOUR. 


mp  MatJiPr  slow  and  with  inuchfechn;/. 


H.  P.  Danks. 
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Thee,  dear  Saviour,  Just  be -cause    we    need   Thee      so;   None  need  Thee  more  than 
Thee,  dear  Saviour,    It     is      love   that  makes  us      come ;  We're  cer-tain  of   our 
Thee,  dear  Saviour  !  For  to   whom.  Lord,  can     we      go?       The   words  of  life     e- 
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we      do;  None    are    half     so     vile    and      low.      We      come    to    Thee,  dear    Saviour,  With  our 
wel-come,    Of     our     Fa-ther's  wel-come   home.    W^e      come    to    Thee,  dear    Saviour!  Fear 
ter  -  nal    From  Thy    lips     for      ev   -  er       flow;     We      come    to    Thee,  dear    Sa\iour !  And  Thou 
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us     in    our     need ;    For 

not  ask    us     why :     We 
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know  Thou  wilt  for  -  give  us.  Nor  up  -  braid  us,  nor  com 
Thy  hand  nev-er     bre^aketh  E'en  the    frail -est  bmis-ed 
can  -  not  live  with  -  out  Thee,  And  still  less,  vritliout  Thee 


plain, 
reed, 
die! 
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RAISE  ME  HIGHER! 

"  Let  all  those  that  seek  thee  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  thee."- 

-1 M 1 lJl_ 
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1.  Raise  me  high- er,  raise  me  high-er,  Out    of   sin's  dark  gloomy       sea;  To    the   Sav  -  iour  bring  me 

2.  Raise  me  high-er,  raise  me  high-er,  From  the  fires    of   pain  and   woe  ;  Ev  -  er    nigh  -  er,    ev  -  er 

3.  Raise  me  high-er,  raise  me  high-er.  From  this  vain  world's  empty  glare  ;  To  Mount  Zi  -  on  bring  me 
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nigh  -  er, 
nigh  -  er, 
nigh  -  er. 


Who  was 
Sorrow's 
To    the 


cru  -  ci  -  fied  for      me.    Come,  ye   angels,  spread  your  bright  wings.  Bear  me  to  Gol- 
flames  around  me    glow.  Come,  ye   angels,  spread  your  hri!»;ht  wings.  Bear  me  up  to 
light  and  glo-ry    there.  Come,  ye   angels,  spread  your  bright  wings,  Bear  me  to  the 
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height ;  Man's  re- demp-tion  there  was   fin-ished,  Let     me  see    the  wondrous 

height ;  Let     me      see      the  Saviour's  glo  -   ry.    Grief  shall  van  -  ish     at    the 

rest,       O  -   pen   wide    the  pearl  -  y       por  -  tals,  Bear    me  to      my   Saviour's 
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THE  CHILD'S  PRAYER. 


H.  P.  Danks. 
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1.  Lord,  teach  a  lit  -  tie    child  to  pray  ;  Thy  grace   be  -  times  im    -    part ; 

2.  To    Him  let  lit  -  tie   children  come,  For    He    has    said  they       may  ; 


And  grant  Thy  Ho  -  ly 
His      bo-som  then  shall 
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Spir  -  it  may     Re  -  new    my    sin  -  ful 
be  their  home,  Their  tears  He'll  wipe    a 
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heart.     For    Thou  canst  all     my    sins    for- 
way.       For      all     who  earl  -  y      seek   His 


give,  And 
face  Shall 
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wash   a  -  way  their       stain  ;  Canst    fit  my  soul  with  Him   to  live,  And      in   His  kingdom 
sure  -  ly  taste  His        love ;      And    He  will  guide  them  by  His  grace  To   dwell  with  Him  a 


reign, 
bove. 
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MORE  LIKE  THEE,  MY  SAVIOUR  DEAR. 

"  Let  this  mind  be  in  you,  which  was  also  in  Christ  Jesus." — i  Phil.  2  :  5. 
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Geo.  S.  Weeks. 
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1.  More   like  Thee,  my 

2.  More  like  Thee,  iny 

3.  More  like  Thee,  my 
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Saviour  dear, 
Saviour  dear. 
Saviour  dear, 
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More  like  Thee  I'd 
Pa  -  tient,  meek  and 
In      the  home  or 


be ;  Take    me,   Je  -  sns, 

mild ;  Let     me  now    re  - 

street ;  Ev  -  'ry- where  each 
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make  me  Thine, 
new'd  By  grace, 
im  -  pulse  glow 
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Thine  I'll  ev  -  er 
Be  a  lov  -  ing 
With  Thy  love     so 


be ; 

child. 

sweet. 
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Fill    this  long  -  ing       soul    of  mine 
Thou,  who  hear'st  the      rav-en's  cry, 
Sav  -  iour,  take  me,    make  me  Thine, 
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With.  Thy  peace  and  love  ,  M^ake 
Marks  tlie  sparrow's  fall,  Thou 
Thine  for    ev  -  er      daw.        TiU 
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me  hum  -  ble,  ten  -  der,  kind, 
wilt  sure  -  ly  hear  me  now, 
in  heav'u,  like  Thee,  at    last 


Like  the  gen  -  tie      dove. 
When  on  Thee     I        call. 
I    shall  then   ap  -  pear. 
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By  Permission. 
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MY  GOD,  ACCEPT  MY  EARLY  VOWS. 


(WATCHFULNESS.) 


H.  P.  Danks. 
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1.  My    God!  ac-cept  my    ear -ly  vows,  Like  morning  in -cense    in  Thy  house;  And  let   my  night-ly 

2.  Oh  !  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray.  Smite,  and  reprove   my  wand'ringway;  Their  gentle  words,  like 
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wor-ship  rise.  Sweet  as    the    ev  -  'ning    sac  -  ri  -  fice  ;  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them.  Lord,  From 
ointment  shed,  Shall  nev  -  er  bruise,  but  cheer  my  head  ; 'SVhen    I       be-hold  them  press'd  with  grief,  I'll 


^r- 


-^ — V- 


U       '^ 


-N— 1 ^- 


=1^ 


ly 


^ 


-.f^-N- 


^^ 


r 


^ 


^ 


— K- 


9s 


ev-'ry  rash  and  heedless  word,  Nor   let   my   feet   in  -  cline  to  tread  The  guilty  path  where  sinners  lead, 
cry  toheav'ufor  their   re -lief;  And,  by  my  warm  pe-titions  prove.  How  much  I  prize  their  faithfullove 
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"0  HAPPY  BAND  OF  PILGRIMS." 
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J.  Barnby. 
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on  -  ward    ye      will 
Je  -  sus      did      for 


hap 
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band 
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pil   -    grims,     If 
la     -      bor      As 
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tread, 
men: 
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Je  -  sus     as    your 
hap  -  py,     if       ye 
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Fel    -     low, 
hun     -    ger 
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Je  -  sus      as      your      Head. 
Je  -   sus    hun  -  ger'd      then  ! 
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The  Cross  that  Jesus  carried 
He  carried  as  your  due  ; 

The  Crown  that  Jesus  weareth 
He  weareth  it  for  you . 

The  faith  by  which  ye  see  Him, 
The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn, 

The  love  that  through  all  trouble 
To  Him  alone  will  turn, — 


5.  What  are  they  but  forerunners 
To  lead  you  to  His  sight? 
What  are  they  save  the  efiluence 
Of  uncreated  Light? 

G.  The  trials  that  beset  you. 
The  soiTows  ye  endure, 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure. — 


7.  What  are  they  but  His  jewels, 

Of  right  celestial  worth? 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  heaven  on  earth? 

8.  O  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 

Look  upward  to  the  skies. 
Where  such  a  light  affliction 
Shall  win  you  such  a  prize .  Amen . 


44  TENTING  TOWARD  THE  HIGHLANDS. 

"  Separate  thyself,  I  pray  thee,  from  me  :  if  thou  wilt  take  the  left  hand,  then  I  will  go  to  the  right." — Genesis  13:9 
W.  A.  Ogdkn.  W   a.  Ogden. 


t 


n=^- 


M:I=^^^■=^—^z 


-9—^ 


1.  Are  you    tenting  t'ward  the  highlands  With  a    purpose  firm 

2.  Are   you    tenting  t'ward  the  highlands,  Or  the     cit  -  ies    on 

3.  Are  you    tenting  t'ward  the  highlands,Where  the  King  in  glo 


and  true  ?  Are  you  tenting  t'ward  the 
the  plain?  Has  the  bless -ed  news  of 
-  ry  reigns,  Or  the    Sod  -  om  and   Go  - 
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high -lands  With  a  bet -ter  home  in  view?  Are  your  fa  - 
Ca  -  naan  To  your  heart  appealed  in  vain?  Are  you  tent- 
mor  -  rah   Burn-ing      cit -ies    of    the  plain?  Are  you   tent- 


oes       set        for      Ca-naan,  Like   the 
ing  t'ward     the  highlands,  T'ward  the 
ing  t'ward     the  highlands?  Oh  !    my 


^ 


pa  -  tri- arch's  of  old?  Are  your  sheep  within  the  pasture,  Are  your  lambs  within  the  fold? 
ha  -  ven  of  His  love.  Where  the  Saviour  waits  to  crown  you  In  the  bet  -  ter  home  above  ? 
broth  -  er,    turn        a  -  way    From    the    glar  -  ing  light   of  Sod  -  om    To  the     light   of   per  -  feet  day. 
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By  Pirmistion. 


TENTING  TOWARD  THE  HIGHLANDS.    Concluded. 
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Chorus. 
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Are  yoii  teut-ing,  are   you  teut-iug,  Are  you  tenting  in    the  Saviour's  love? 

in  His  love,  in  His  love,  |  iu  His  love, 
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Are  you  tent-ing,  in   His  love,  are  you  tent-ing,  in  His  love.  Are  you  tenting  t'ward  the  home  above? 
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COME  TO  JESUS  TO-DAY. 

^   ^ 


^0 


zl— ^^^-^  -^ — l-^-r^ '-^-^ f^^^ — \ — \ s^-b  -^— 3 \—^-n 


1.  Come  to  Jesus,  come  to  Jesus,  Come  to  Jesus  to  -  day.  To -day  come  to   Jesus,  Come  to  Je-sus  to-day. 
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/.   -f-    .t 
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2.  He  will  save  you,  etc. 

3.  Oh,  believe  him,  etc. 

4.  He'll  receive  you,  etc. 


5.  Flee  to  Jesus,  etc. 

6.  He  will  hear  you,  etc. 

7.  He'll  have  mercy,  etc. 


r 


iJ 
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8.  He'll  forgive  you,  etc. 

9.  He  Will  cleanse  you,  etc 
10.  Jesns  loves  you,  etc. 
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SAVIOUR,  LIKE  A  SHEPHERD  LEAD  US. 


Rev.  G.  Duffield. 
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(CHRIST.) 


H.  P.  Banks. 
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1.  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us, 

2.  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 

3.  Ear  -  ly  let  us  seek  Thy  fav  -  or, 


Much  we  need  Thy  tender  care  ; 
Poor  and  sinful  tho'  we      be  ; 
Ear  -  Iv  let  us  learn  Thy  will ; 

I    >  1^  ^  h  ^ 


In   Thj^  pleasant  pastures 
Thou  hast  mer-cy   to    re- 
Do  Thou,  Lord,  our  only 
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5 ;                For      our  use  Thy  folds  pre 
3;              Grace      to  cleanse  and  pow'r  to 
ir,             With    Thy  love  our  bo  -  soms 
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1 .  Thou  hast  bought  us, 

2.  Let  us         ear  -  ly, 

3.  Thou  hast  loved   us. 
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Thou  hast  bought  us, 

let      us      ear  -  ly 

Thou  hast  loved   us,- 
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WHY  NOT  TRUST  IN  HIM  NOW? 
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J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  The  Saviour  hath  called  thee  and  shown  thee  His  love ;  He  died  for  poor  sinners  like  thee ;  He  left  His  bright  home 

2.  His  blood  He  hath  shed  to  redeem  thee  from  sin ;  A  fount  has  been  opened  for  thee ;  He  tells  thee  of  heaven,  and 

3.  He'll  clottie  thee  with  vesture  that's  whiter  than  snow ;  In  pastures  of  verdure  will  lead.Where  waters  of  life  in  a- 
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trust  in  Him  now  ?  Oh,  why  not 

trust  in  Him  now? 


mansions  a-bove,  The  captive  from  bondage  to    free, 
bids  thee  come  in,  The  beauties  of    E  -  den    to    see.  Oh,  why 

bundancedoflow,  Thvsoul  in    its    raptures  to    feed.  i'^. 
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trust  in  Him  now'' He  loves  thee  and  bids  thee  on  Him  to 

trust  in  Him  now? 
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rely;  Oh,  why   not  trust  in  Him  now? 


By  Peroii  sion. 
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SWEET  HOUR  OF  PRAYER 


Rev.  W.  W.  Walford 
n   mf  Flowinq. 
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Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer !  That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care,  And  bid.<!  me  at  my  Father's 
Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer !  Thy  wings  shall  my  protection  bear, To  Him  whose  truth  and  truthful- 
Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  o:  prayer!  May  I  thy  con  -  so-la-tion    share.  Tillfrom  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty 


throne,  Make  all 
ness,  Ln-gage 
height,     I    view 


my  wants  and  wish  -  es  known  :  In    sea  -  sons    of 
the  wait  -  ing  soul    to   bless ;  And  since  He    bids 
my  home,  and  take  my  flight:  This  robe  of    flesh 


dis- tress  and  grief, 
me  seek  His  face, 
I'll  drop,  and  rise 


My  soul  has 
Be-lieveHis 
To   seize  the 
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Chorus. 
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oft  -  en  found  re  -  lief,         And  oft  es-caped  the  tempter's  snare.    By  thy   re-turn,  sweet  hour  of 

word,  and  seek  His  grace,        I'll  cast  on  Him  my  ev-'ry      care.    And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of 

ev  -  er- last -ing  prize;     Andshout,  while  passing  thro' the  air.     Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of 


prayer! 
prayer ! 
prayer ! 
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FOLLOW  ME. 
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JosBPHiNK  Pollard 


'And  he  saith  unto  them.  Follow  me." — Matt.  4:  19. 


George  S.  Weeks. 
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1.  I  was  but  a  litte  laml)  From  the  Shepherd  straying,  When  I  heard  within  my  heart  Some  one  softly  saying 

2.  In  -  to  danger  I  would  go  But  for  this  protection  ;  I  should  miss  of  heav'n,  I  know,  But  tor  this  direction 

3.  Never  turning  from  that  voice,  Never  disobeying.  Let  me  know  that  unto  me  Christ  is    always  say  -  ing 
4    Early  to  His  loving  care  Shall  my  heart  be  given,  For  each  step  I  take  with  Him  Brings  me  nearer  heaven, 
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'Follow  Me,  follow  Me,  I 
'Follow  Me,  follow  Me,  I 
'Follow  Me,  follow  Me,  I 
'Follow  Me,  follow  Me," 
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will  safely  guide  thee  Thro'  the  stormy 

will  safely  guide  thee  Thro'  the  stormy 

will  safely  guide  thee  Thro'  the  stormy 

Is  the  Saviour  saying    Un-to   ev'r 


ways  of  life.  Walking  close  beside  t  hee. " 
ways  of  life,  Walking  close  beside  t  hee. ' ' 
ways  of  life.  Walking  close  Ijeside  thee ." 
y  little  lamb  Who  from  Him  is  straying. 
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Fol-low  Me,  fol-low  Me, 
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I    will  safely  guide  thee  ;  Follow  Me, 
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fol  -  low  Me,    I  will  safely  guide  thee 
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Arthur  W.  French. 
mf  Legato 


NEARER  THE  BEAUTIFUL  GATES. 
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H.  P.  Danks.    By  per. 
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1.  Tho'  we  grow   ev  -  er     so     wea  -  ly,... 

2.  Jour-ney  -  ing     on     in    our     sad  -  ness, 

3.  Pa-tieut-ly  watch  for  the  mom  -  ing,. 
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Wait-iug  and  wau-der-ing  here;. 

Trou  -  ble  aud   care  may  be  -  tide, . 

When  all  the  shadows    are  past, . 
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What  if  our  pathway  seem  drea  -  ry,  ■ . 
Peace-ful  -  ly  waiting  the  glad  -  uess. 
Soon  will   its     glo  -  ri  -  ous  dawn  -  ing-. 


Darken'd  with  ma-ny  a  tear?. 
Just  on  the  sweet  oth  -  er  side. .. 
Break  on  our    vis  -  ion    at       last ; 


Somewhere  the  sun-light  is  shin  -  ing, 
What  tho'  the  shadows  are  fall  -  ing, 
Hope-ful  -  ly  dream  in    our     st)r  -  row, 


r^ 


Somewhere  sweet  happi  -  ness 

What  tho'  the  night  groweth 

Of    all  the    gladness  that 


waits, 
late?, 
waits. 


^- 


§:-£ 


3E 


f=T^T=f=f 
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NEARER  THE  BEAUTIFUL  GATES.    Concluded. 
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P 


:J=ti 


t 


:^ 


i 


i 


Then  let    us  cease  oui-    re  -  pin  -  ing,  . 

An  -  gel  -  ic     voi  -  ces    are    call  -  ing, . . 

When  we  shall  find   us     to  -  nior  -  row, . 


Near-er    the  beau- ti  -  ful     gates 

beau  -  ti  -  ful      gates. 


§Si^ 


-(Z- 


:p=f= 


4=.^ 


f  Refrain. 


gates. 


^ 


m 


t^^^k^i 


£==^ 


Near  -  er, 


rr 


§12 


i^ 


ii^ 


near  -  er, 

I        I 


near  -  er Yes,near-er    the  beau- ti  -  ful       gat«s  ; Each 

beau  -  ti  -  ful      gates ; 


--^_ 


diz: 


>  r 


4 


— I — * — * 


Z]: 


t 


day    af-ter    day.  as     we   pass  on   our  way,  We  are   near-ing  the  beau-ti.-fal      gates. 


III 


m 


beau-ti-ful   gates. 


§^2 


"^"TT^'f 


.# •_ 


:ii=U: 


Ji=Sfcz:f 


■*-*-^ 
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:^ 
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G.  S.  W. 


53^ 


SING  IT  AGAIN! 

'  I  will  praise  the  name  of  God  with  a  song." — Ps.  69 :  30. 


Geo.  S.  Weeks. 


m 


t^ 


r 


^=^=t 


5^— i^r 


-i •- 


1.  Sing  of   the    bright  and  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  Where  mor  -  tals 

2.  Sing  of   the     love_     so      precious,  so  dear,      Oh,    sing     of 

L.  -A-  -^_  .^^  -A_  N 


-J-^ 


in     glo  -  ry     are 
the     an  -  gels     so 

^ 


blest ; 
fair ; 


^^^ 

^sT 


-^^ — ^ 


'   t  \ 


=|i=^ 


^ 


m^ 


^^^m 


f=^^ 


^ 


Sing  of  thatSav-iour  so      lov-ing  and  true,     Oh,    sing     of 
Prais-ing  Him  ev  -  er     in     mansions    a-bove.    Dear  Sav-iour, 


that  ne'er  end  -  ing 
I      too   w,ould    be 


rest.        But 
there.     Oh, 


& 


^ 


T^ 


i 


^ 


^te 


t: 


i 


sing  me  the  aoug  for     it      lulls  me    to    rest,       I       feel   when 
sing    of  His  mer-cy    so       ten-der  and  true,    'Tis    flow—  ing 

■^#--#-#-        ••-■•■■•-■•-         •#-        ■•■       •»- 


I      hear     its      soft 
so      full    and      so 


strain,  The 
free ;     And 


0^  f.  >  I  f^m 


^ 


m 


^ 


iL. 


^         V         4*         \  V 

By  Permissioni 


SING  IT  AGAIN!    Concluded. 
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fe 


r 


joys  of    the    earth  are    noth 
tho'    I     for  -  get     and    wan  - 

I 


ing      to     this,      Oh,    sing     it,     yes,    sing      it        a    -    gain ! 
der       a  -  stray,    He      nev  -  er,      no,     nev  -  er     does      me. 

-    ■»-   ^    ^    •#-     ^    ^ 


r — r — r-'-F-=^F-^ 


9- 


^^^ 


-V- 


^ ^ 


f— J— r^^^ 


m 


f  Refrain. 


i 


f=t 


p— J— ^g— g 


i    s    "^"F^^^g^ 


S 


r  r  u  I 

gain; 

sing      it      a  -  gain ; 


Sing  it     a  -  gain, 


sing  it 


a  -  gam. 


Sing  it,    oh,  sing  it 

S 


u 


t 


£ 


T-j-r^'— ^ 


m 


i 


:i=i: 


-a    g 


t~r 


Sing    it     a  -  gain. 


.  r  t  7  r 


sing  it      a  -  gain. 


-f^-^ 


Sing  it,    oh,    sing  it      a    -    gain !. 

a  -  gain,  and      a  -  gain ! 

^       ,S      \^    ^     ^     ^       ^       J"       J"       }  . 


u 


I 


^ 


-h s*- 


=g=¥= 


gain !. 


-i- 
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Grace  J.  Frances. 


I  KNOW  THERE'S  A  REST. 

"  My  rest  for  ever." — Ps.  132  :   14. 


Hubert  P.  Main.     By  per. 


=^:, 


1.  I  know  there's  a   rest  that  re-main-eth  for    me,      A 

2.  I  know  there's  a   rest  that  re-main-etli  for    me,      A 

3.  I  know  there's  a  rest  that  re-main-eth  for    me;    I'll 


rest  when  my  jour-ney   is      o'er;      I 
rest  with  my    Sav-ioiir    a  -  hove,  Where, 
pa  -  tiently     wait   till    it   come, — Till 


i 


p-B^ 


f-* 


>— ^— IE 


=?= 


1=1= 


rT 


:t 


y-— ^ 


i 


^1 


i=^ 


m 


gES 


3t=a: 


» — ^— s^ 

1 

know  that  the  ransomed  in     bliss    I   shall     see,       And 

clothed  in  His     im  -  age,  His    fii*e    I  shall     see.       And 

an  -  gels  shall  bear  me      a  -  way  on  their  win^.     And 


=^tT=^ 


^ 


la  -  bor  and  sor  -  row  no  more, 
feast  on  the  smile  of  His  love. 
Je  -  sus  shall    wel  -  come  me    home. 


§i£- 


J^ 


■y— &^ 


^ 


Chorus. 


-^-N 


m 


N— N- 


— n — ^ 


i 


b^ 


S—s 


:t^ 


Then  on -ward  I'll   go,    and  with  cour-age  I'll   tread      The   path    my  Re-deem -er    has     trod,  Since 


i£i 


:f=1?: 


=1=1= 


:£± 


-5,^-i^ 


-V— >- 


^- 
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I  KNOW  THERE'S  A  REST.    Concluded. 
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^ 


^ 


3(=a: 


5 


3 


i 


=p 


^ 


=^ 


9^^ 


He    hath de-clared there  re -main- eth    a       rest,        A        rest     for    the      peo  -  pie      of      God. 

-i^ «— #— 1— ^ ^ f      I      !»         f F (=2 ft— ,— fg— j*        f ? ^J • IS- 


mm 


I 


i^ 


-7l—i>- 


f=f 


f= 


A  STRANGER  AT  THE  DOOR. 


Gregg. 


mp  Mather  slow  and  connected. 


(WARNING  AND   INVITATION.) 


:i=^: 


t^ 


H.  P.  Danks. 

-N 


-'^-h- 


-J  1^ — H H 1 ^ 1 — #    !       J       -^ ^ -i- 


Be -hold  a  Stran- 
O  !  love  -  ly  at  - 
But  will  He  prove 


^3^ 


ger    at    the   door!   He  gen -tly  knocks,  has  knock'd  be-fore ;    Hasvrait-ed 
ti-tude — He  stands  With  melting  heart     and  load-ed   hands  ;   O  !  matchless 
a  friend  in  -  deed  ?   He  will — ^the    ve    -     ly  friend  you  need  ;  The  friend  of 


^n^ 


^ 


-f    fy- 


4.  Rise — touched  with  gratitude  divine, 
Tiirn  out  His  enemy  and  thine, — 
That  soul-destroying  monster,  sin, — 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 

5.  Admit  Him,  ere  His  anger  burn, — 
His  feet  departed  ne'er  return  ; 
Admit  Him, — or  the  hour's  at  hand, 
You'll  at  His  door  rejected  stand. 


long  —is  waiting  still :  You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 
kindness,  and  He  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes! 
sinners — yes,  'tis  He,  With  garments  died  on  Calvary. 


^ 


m 


I^CI^ 


>  u  u 


•V-y= 


Hi 
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BELIEVE  AND  LIVE. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


-] -I s  J     N  -s 


N     N 


^ 


-1-; i 'l-i 1-^— i « — jF-^ — 1 

•M-i M M M tf « ' 5-^ 3 


1.  If  youfromtlieSav-iourhave  wauder'd  a  -  way,     Return  to  Him  quickly,     O  do  not  de   -  lay: 

2.  Believe  in  His  gos  -  pel,    believe  in  His      name,  Believe  that  He  sufiered  your  soul  to  re  -  claim  ; 

3.  Believe  in  His  prom  -  ise  that  never  will      tail.      Believe  that  for  -  ev  -  er  His  love  will  pre  -  vail ; 

ti'  H    f:±t:t:     ^-^ J.     I      >  > 


pEHUjJig 


t-rr- 


m. 


p  p  f 


t^ 


:^Tz:^=|t 


-y- 


±k^-^ 


a 


^  ^  N 


« 


-4^- 


-J^-j- 


^ 


S^ 


:M^ 


^- 


|^=S=t 


tJzi: 


•^ 


-•-= — «- 


-  ner,  repent  and  be  -  lieve. 
tion  will  come  and  be  -  lieve. 
iour,  repent  and  be  -  lieve. 

—P *— »- 


Let  doubt  and  delu  -  sion  no  longer  de   -    ceive,  But  come,  as  a      sin 
His  love  and  compassion  you  cannot  con  -  ceive,    If  you  with  con  -  tri  • 
Believethat  Hecom-eth  Hisownto  re   -   ceive,     O  come  to  the     Sav 
'  ^     ^    S        - — •  •*•  *    - 


0  .     ^ — « — I 1 i- 

\j  [tt: 


Chorus. 


:r=p= 


^  >  > 


W     \J     J    ^ 


^iEE^ 


'-& 


1/    U    l 

O  broth -er. 


pent. 


and   be -lieve  on    the       Son, 


on  the   Son, 


A     per- feet  sal  - 


£ 


*   t  t  t  t~X.  I  t  r^ 
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BELIEVE  AND  LIVE.    Concluded. 


57 


:ti: 


J  .  J— ,^^=1: 


Re-pent  and   be     -    lieve on    the 


tion  thro'  Him  to     re 


PS^ 


cent  ;..•- 

to   receiv' 
P    ^    P    f 


P    P    P    P 


^?=f: 


>=^ 


EK 


u  i*j  w  u 


-v^    ^     V- 


-V— ^— w'— k/ 


a 


i^ 


^^^^i3 


--^ 


I 


8= 


Cru-ci-fied      One; For,  life     is    for        all 

Cru  -  oilied  One  ; 

■P-     -^     "^      _^ 


who  on  Him  will  be  -   lieve. 


m 


#— # 


m 


giik 


•T-\y — ^- H- 


-^       V       >- 


-/-^/—V- 


:?=?t 


\j    \j    \j    ^      \j 


-f^r- 


Rev. 


G.  R.  Prynne. 

Gently. 


JESUS,  MEEK  AND  GENTLE. 


H.  P.  Danks. 


s 


:t 


^ 


^=^ 


::^ 


I 


*^ 


^. 


^#=S=^^^f^.^^j5 


-^■ 


■•-i —. 1 — l-al 1 P b:H- 


1.  Je  -  sus  meek  and  gen-tle, 

2.  Pardon  our  of-  feu-ces, 

3.  Give  us  ho  -  ly    freedom, 

4.  Lead  us  on  our  journey, 


gE# 


n 


Son  of  God  most  high.  Pitying,  loving  Sav-iour,  Hear  Thy  children  cry 
Loose  our  captive  chains.  Break  do\vn  ev'ry  i  -  dol  Which  our  soul  detains. 
Fill  our  hearts  with  love  ;  Draw  us,  ho  -  ly    Je  -  sus.    To  the  realms  a  -  bove 

Be  Thyself  the    way      Thro' ter-re.s-t rial  darkness  To    ce-les-tial  day. 

I    ^     ■  r;^  *.       J    ^  I    N 

€  '  I-  i-j:: — i---!-*- 


f3E 


^ci=^ 


-^- 


f=r 


nt-^- 
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JOY  IN  ZION. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Wm  J.  ] 

<.iRKPATRicK.     By  per. 

n  # 

N       N 

K       N      1 

N       ^           . 

\i  Mijc   'i       k.      ^ 

^ 

n       iL 

JfTifl.  4      N      y" 

J        h     K. 

r      «_ 
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W             ^              "1 

«          -L___ 

J         P       1.       J 
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4          ^ 

< 

^         ■^   * 

"  >       44      2 

*     f 

4 
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r 

J    J    *    •    *     *    * 

«        «          !        • 

1.  "Let    the 

9     c 

chil  -  clren   of 

Zi  -  on 

be 

joy  -  fnl 

in  their  King 

' '  Let  the   mountains  and    the 

2.  "Let    the 

chil  -  dreu   of 

Zi  -   on 

be 

joy  -  ful 

in  their  King 

' '  Let  them  praise  His  name  in 

3.  "Let    the 

ohil- clren    of 

Zi  -   on 

be 

joy  -  ful 

in  their  King 

"  There  are  blessings    at     His 

4.  "Let    the 

chil- dreu  of 

Zi  -  on 

be 

joy  -  ful 

in  their  King, 

'  And  their  lov  -  ing,  grate -ful 

f        , 

Jft- 

^   a 

f"    "T"    fl 

#-     -^         #-                         *- 

C\-i*       li       '        ^ 

■         » 

1 

^ 

^ 

1*    p 

www 

W     !• 

1         « 

)••+»■    ^       m         ^ 

r    r    1 

r    r 

«         «         S         le 

^     Ve    'i       *        f 

'>    'i> 

\j    '. 

\j       !> 

•         •         1            1 

' S-^i— .        '  — 

, V       i) 

-t- 

y— 

-V- 

'^         'J         '\y         ^ 

-M 1 3 •- 


-- N- 


.^j ^j- 

ho  -  san  -  nas   ring ;    'Tis       a  joy      that   this   world     can  -  not 

ul   -    ta  -  tion   sing ;   With    the  robes      of      sal   -   va  -   tion    the 

-tie  show 'rs  of  spring ;  There's  a  -  bun -dance    of     peace    and     re - 

ing      tri  -  bute  bring,    'Tis      the  joy        of      the    Lord    that    can 


val  -  leys  with  their  glad 

an-thems,  and  with  ex 

com  -  ing,    like     the  gen 

ser  -  vice     as       a  will 


'^. 


■^'i-- 


t 


^^^=i^ 


::J=3H: 


^ 


give  nor  take  a  -  way  ;  'Tis    a 
Ijord  will  beau-ti  -  ty    Those  who 
deniptiou  full  and  free  ;  There's  de 
make  His  people  strong — Strong  to 


m- 


^ 


>— ii=8: 


fore-gleam  of  the    glo  -  ry     ot     the 
come  to   Him  for   par -don,  vho   to 
-  liv'rance  tor   the  cap-tive,  and  kind 
live  and  work  for  Je  -  sus,  un  -  to 


*=^ 


* 


land  of  per  -  feet  day . 
Him  for  ref-uge  fly. 
hear  -  ing  of  each  plea, 
whom   all  lives  be  -  long. 

N       ^     ^      s 
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rororisht,  lA'.".  hv  Wni.  .1.  Kirkpatrick. 


JOY  IN  ZION.    Concluded. 
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Refrain. 


*E^ 


izfv- 


:it=i: 


^^ 


There  is      joy  in     Zi  -  on    for  the      children  of     the  King,  There  are   raptured    hal  -  le- 

Tliere  is  joy  raptured 


^ 


ii^ 
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r  r  t- 


% 


:fr^—f-^^t=::fi 


*=1; 


-*- 


Trf^. 


-y— ^- 


-^- 


f 


=? 


:i=i= 


^^l 


lu  -  jails  for  His      rausomed  ones  to  sing  ;  For  our     clear  -  est    notes    of    prais  -  es      are     but 

*-      *■■*-*-•..      .     .      *■     *-     ^     ^     ■«■  ■!»■ 


-f—r 


^=^ 
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^^=n^^ 


-f- 
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1;^- 


I5^=i: 


trfrtJTl 
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preludes  of     the  aoug  That  will      roll    in  grandest  mu  -  sic  from  the  gathered  blood-washed  throng. 
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THERE'S  A  CROSS  FOR  EVERY  ONE. 


mf  Gently. 


(CONSECRATION.) 


'^^=m^^^ 


i—M       W 


^ 


H.  P.  Banks. 


^^ 


-J'^^ 


-^» 


^ 


lit 


1.  Must  Je  -  sus    bear  the   Cross  a -lone,  And    all      the  world  go      free?    No:  there's  a    cross  for 

2.  How  hap  -  py      are  the  saints  a-bove,  Who  once  went  sorrowing  here !    But    now  they  taste  un- 

3.  The    con-  se  -  crat-ed    cross  I'll  bear   Till  death  shall  set    me     free,     And   then    go  home,  my 
4     Up-  on     the    crys-tal  pavement,  down  At    Je  -  sus'   pierc-ed      feet.    With   joy     I'll    oast  my 


ev  -  'ry  one,    And  there's  a    cross  for 
mingled  love,  And    joy   with  -  out    a 
crown  to  wear,  For  there's    a  crovni  for 
gold  -  en  crown.  And  His    dear  name  re 

4=- 


m 


me 

tear 

me 

peat.  ■■■.... . 

J  .         J 


O,     there's  a    cross  for 


me, 

me,  for 


And 


H 


^^ 
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--f=t: 
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-•^— N- 
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:?=^ 


izS: 


-#-•- 


f-fT 


rTf 


I     U  I  >  r 

there's  a  cross  for  me,  for  me  ;  Yes,  there's  a  cross  for    ev  -  'ry  one.  And  there's  a  cross 


grA  K  P  P  \ 


for      me 
me, 


for  me. 
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CopTright,  1889,  br  Geo.  Molineux 


Rev.  W.  O.  Gushing. 


SWEET  ARE  THE  BELLS. 

"  Very  early  in  the  morning,  the  firsr  day  of  the  week." — Mark  i6:  2. 


61 


Hubert  P.  Main.    By  per. 


35 


^ 


1.  Sweet  are  the  bells  of  the  morniug  cliiuimg,  Sweet  the  hour  of  pray 'er  and  song;  Join,  children,  join  in  the 

2.  Fair  are  the  flow'  rs  in  the  sijring  time  blooming ;  Grod  hath  spread  their-  beauty  there ;  Sweeter  by  far  is  the 

3.  Sweet  are  the  bells  of  the  morning  chiming  ;  Voices  mingling  with  the  strain  Tell  how  the  Lord,  in  the 


J. 


^«^^-e 


f  P    T 


t^ 


r^ — ^'   ^j     % — S-i-t 


ii£*5E^^^ 


^ 


1i=lE 


-?-4^ 


44^-TJ=^ 


Chokus. 


:^ 


songs  of   gladness,  Praises  sweet  to      God  be  -  long ; 
love    of    Je  -  sus,  While  we  seek  His   face  inpray'r.    Hark  !  how  the  angel  choirs  are  singing,  sing-ing, 
bright,  glad  morning,  Rose  from  death,  in  heav'n  to  reign. 


rs 
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Shining  hosts  their  strains  prolong  ;  Join,  children,  join  in  the  songs  oi  gladness.  Praises  sweet  to  God  belong 
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THE  SWEET  STORY  OF  OLD. 


J.  Luke. 


B.  C.  Unskld. 


-- N- 


:^i=t- 


1.  I     thiuk  when  I   read  that  sweet  sto-iy     of   old,  "When    Je-sus  was  here    a-mong  men,    He 

2.  Yet    still  to    His  foot-stool   in  pray'r  I    may  go,    And     ask  for     a  share  in    His     love ;  And 


^m 


^^^ 


:P=P= 


H#-S # •- 
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:P=t 


'— J— J— J- 


N  _^, — ^   |S   ,N 


Fine. 


-T^— r^ — ^— ^— f=^p3i:^J— I 


call'd  lit -tie  children    as    lambs  to   His  fold,    I  should  like    to    have  been  with  them      then, 
if      I   thus  earn  -  est  -  ly    seek  Him  be -low,     I    shall    see  Him  and  hear  Him    a     -     bore. 
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wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head,  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around   me,    And  that 
In  that  beauti  -  ful  place  He   has  gone  to   pre-pare    For    all  who  are  wash'dand  for- giv'u  ;     And 
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I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said,  Let  the      lit  - 
ma  -  ny  dear  children  shall    be  with  Him  there,  For  of     such 
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tie  ones  come  un  -  to  me.  ' 
is  the  king-dom  of  heav'n. 
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LO!  THE  VOICE  OF  JESUS. 


H.  P.  Danks. 
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1.  Lo  !  the  voice  of     Je 

2.  Lo  !  the  voice  of     Je 

3.  Lo  !  the  voice  of     Je 


sus  Fondly  speaks  to  all :       He     it  is  who  frees  us  From  sin's  bitter  thrall : 

sus  Heard  within  the  breast,  Tells  us  He  will  ease   us,  How-so-e'er  dis-tress'd-  - 

sus  Bids  us  still  en-dure.    Seek  not  what  will  please  us.  But  things  just  and  pure  •, 
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He  it  is  whose  na 
Tells  us  that  our  sor 
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Human  as  our  own.     Pleads  for  ev'ry   crea-ture  By  the  Father's  throne. 
For  the  night  may  last,     But  a  glad  to  -  mor  -  row  Breaks  upon  us  fast. 
Upwards  to  the  light,    "Where  faith's  years  of  trial  Shall  be  lost  in   sight. 
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May  Clifton. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Sing,  oh   sing    the  love  of     Je  -  sus,  Boundless,  deep  unmeasured  love  ;    Let  the  soul-  in-spir-ing 

2.  Sing,  oh  sing    the  love  of     Je -sus,  Ren- der  heart -y  thanks  and  praise  ;  While  He  gives  us  life  and 
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Sing,  oh 
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cho  -  rus   King  thro'    all       the  courts  a  -  bove. 
be  -  ing,  Praise  Him    on      thro'  end  -  less    davs. 


sing the  love  of 

the  love  of  Je  -  sus,  Sing,  O 
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Je        -        -         sus,         Heav'n  and 
sing  the  love   of  Je  -  sus. 


earth re-peat  the    strain; 

repeat  the  strain,  Heav'n  and  earth   repeat  the  strain  ; 
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sing till    ev  - 'ry  na  -  -  tion  Ech  -  oes 

till    ev  -  'ry    na  -  tion,  Sing,     O        sing,    till   ev  -  'ry     na  -  tion 
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on..". the  sweet  re  -  frain. 

the  sweet  refrain,      Ech -oes      on  the  sweet  refrain. 
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3.  Angel  lips  will  join  our  anthem. 

Through  the  sky  the  sound  prolong ; 
Heav'nly  hosts  take  up  the  chorus. 

And  with  rapture  swell  the  song. — Cho. 

4.  Pow'r  and  might  and  bliss  eternal 

Now  and  evermore  shall  be 
Unto  Him  who  loved  and  saved  us 
With  a  love  so  full  and  free. — Cho. 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and        to  the    Sou,    and    to  the  Ho-ly  Ghost, 


As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ev  -  er  shall  be, 
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world  without  end,    A   -  men 
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